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Tlie HIS TOEIC 
SQUIRE MELDRUM 
W HO that antique Stories reads, 


Contider may the famous deeds, 

: Of our Noble Progenz tore, 
Which ſhovid to us been great Aurrovgy, 
heir vertuous deeds to enlue, 

And vicious living to efchew :; 
such men been put in memory, | 
That death ſhould not confound the glu. 
Howeit their bodies were abſent, 
Their vertuous deeds been pretenc, 
Pocts their hononr to advance, 
Have put them to remembrance, 
Some write of preclare Conqu ste, 
And ſome of valiant Emperors, 
Aud fome of noble mighty Kings, 
That royaily did rule their Reigns : 
And ſome of Champions and of Knight, 
That boldly did defend their rights, 
Wiuch valiantly did ſtand in ftour, 
ror the defence of their honour, 
And lome of Sqyers doughty deeds, 
That woudrouſly wrought in their Weeds; 
Some Write of deeds amorous, 1 
As Cancer wrote of Troylus, 
How that he loved Creſida, | 
Of Faſon and of Hedia, | { 
| With help of Cleo I intend, _ 
So Minerve would me ſapience ſend, 
[A noble Squire to deſcrive, 
W hoſe doughty * during bis life, 


The E. 
I knw my ſelf therefore | write, 


22 of Sayre Nil hui. 


And all his deeds I dare indite. 
And rs winch I did not know, 

This noble Sc zuyre did me ſhow ; 

80 J intend the beſt I can, 

Delirive the deeds and the man, 

— Whote Yourh did occupy in love 

Full pleafauuly wirhout reprove. 

Wiw did as many doughty deeds, 

As any ohe that men o reads, 

Which Poets put in memorie, 

For the exalting of rhicir Glorie. 

Wherefore I think as GO]) me ſave, 

He ſhonld have place among the lave, 

That his high courage ſhould not ſmure, 
Conſidering: What he did endure, 

. Oft-times for his Ladies take, 

J wot Sir Lancelot Dulake, 

When he did love King hure wife, 

Fought never better with Sword nor Kai, 

For his Lady in no battell, | 

Nor had nor halt ſo juſt quarrell, 

The verity who likes declare 

His love was an Adulterer, 

And durſt not come imo her ſight, 

Bur like an Howlat in the night, 

With this Sayre it ſtood not ſo, 

His Lady lov'd him and no mo. 

Husband nor Lemmon had ſhe none, 

And lo ſhe had her love alone, 

I think it is na happy life, 

A man to ly with his Matters wife, 

As did Lancelot; thus I conclude, 

Or ſuch amour could come no good. 

8 5 Now 


The Hiſtory of Sqyre Aeldrum 


Naw to my purpoſe will J paſs, 
And ſhow you how the Sqyre was 


A gentleman of Scotland born, 
So was his father him beforn, 
Of Nobles lineally deſcended, 


Which their good fame have ever defended. 
Good William Meldrum he was named, 


Whoſe honour never was defained ?. 


| Stalwart and ſtout in every ſtrife, 
And born within the Sire of Fife, 
Pio Cf and Bins right heritour, 


Wi ſtood for love in many a ſtour. 
He was bit twenty Years of age, 
When he began his Vaſſalage: 


Proportionat well of mid ftatour, 
Fiery and wight, and might endure, 
Overſet with travel night and day, 
Right hardy both in earneſt and play, 


Blyth in Countenancc, right fair in face, 


And ſtood ay well in his Ladies Grace, 


For he was wonder amiable: 

And his decds right honourable: 
And ay his honour to advance, 

In England firſt, and then in France, 
And there his Man-hood did aſſail, 
Under the Kings great Admiral: 
Where the great Navy of Scotland, 


[Paſt ro Sea againſt England, 


Ard as they paſt by Ireland coaſt, 
The Admyal gart land his hoſt. 
And ſet Craigfergus into fire, 
And ſaved neither . barn nor byre, 


W 


1 A3 


It was great pitty for to hear, 


Of the people the bailful chear, 


; 


7 


* 
- 


And 


6 Tie Hiftny of Sryre Melirum. 
And now the land folk were ſpoilied, 
Fair Women under foot were fuilicd. 
Putihis young Sqyre bold and wight, 
Saved all women where he might, 
41 Prieſts aud Friers he did fave, 
i the Tait 
Arden amiadle, 
ice lamentaple: 

Ind on tim voice he followed faſt, 
Till he did es her zt tlie laſt. 
Spuilied naked as ſhe was born, 

Two men ot wier were her betorn, 

W hich were right cruel men and keen, 
Parting there the Ipoilie them betvwrcen, 
A fairer woman nor ſhe was, 

He had not ſeen in any place: 

Before him on her knees ſhe fell, 

Saying for him that herried hell, 
Help me ſwert Sir, I am a Maid, 
Then ſoftly to the men he ſaid, 

I pray you give me again her. (ark, 
And take to you all other wark, 

Her Kirtle was of Scarlet red, 

Ot Gold a Garland on her head, 
Decored with Enamelyne, 

Belt and Þrotches of Silver fine, 

Of yellow Tattaty was her Sark, 
Begirded all with broidered wark, 
Right craftily with Gold and Silk. 
Then {aid the Lady white as milk, 
Except my Sark nothing I crave; 
Let them go hence with all the lave, 
Quoth they to her by Saint Fillane, 
Os this ye get nothing again: 
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The Hiſt.ry of Sqyre Mcldruui. i 7 110 
Then ſaid the Sayre courteoully, 0 
Good friends I pray you heartfulhy, | 
If ye be worthy men of weir 

Reſtore to her againi her galr, 

Or by great G00 that all lizth wreught, 
That ſpoilie ſhal be full dear bought: 
Quoth they to him, we rnee dety, 

And drew their twords right haſtily, 
And ſtrake at him with fo great ire, 

That from the Harneſs flew the fire, 

With dints fo derfiy at hin dang, 

That he was never in ſuch a thrang: 

Bur he him manfully defended, 

And with a bolt on them he bended, 
Ard hat the one upon the head, 

That to the ground he fell down dead, 

| For to the Teeth he did him cleave, 
Let him ly there with a miſchief, 

Then with the other hand for hand, 

He beat on him with his birneſt brand, 
The other was both ſtout and ſtrang. 
And then the Sqyre wrought great wo nder 
Ay till his Spear did ſhake in ſunder; 
Then forth he drew a ſharp dager, 

And did him cleik by the coller, 

And even ar the collet bane 

At the flrſt ftraike he hath him ſlain; 
He bounded forward to the ground, ; 
Yet was the Sqyre hail and ſound, " 
For why? he was ſo well enarmed. 

He eſcaped from them unharmed, _ 
Ang wnen he ſaw they were both. ſlain 


He to the Lady paſt again. 
Where ine ſtood naked onthe bent, 


And 


3 The Hiſtory of Se Mel rum, 
And faid, rake your habttlyment; 
Ard the him thanked full humbly, 
And put her cloaths on full predily: 
'Pien Filed he the Lady air, | 
And took his leave at her but mir, 
Bu that the Tabern and Trumpet blew, 
And every man to Shipboord diew: 
hat Lady was dolent in heart, 

J „ein tine the faw he would depart, 
Phat her reveved of her harins, | 
And hint the Squyre into her arins, 
And ſaid, will ye bide in this Land, 
I ſhall ycu take to my husband, 
Though 1 be caſten now in caro, 


wy 


J am, queth ſhe, my Fathers heir, 


The which may ſpend of pennies round, 


Of yearly rent, a thouſand pound, 
With that ſhe heartily did him Kiſs, 
Are ye, {aid ſhe, content of this, 

Of that, ſaid he, I would be fain, 
If I might in this Realm remain, 
But J muſt iſt paſs into France, 
So when I come again perchance, 
And after that rhe peace be made, 
To marry you 1 will be glad: 
Farewell I may no longer tarry, 


1 pray GOD Keep you and ſweet Mary, b 


Ihen gave ſhe him a loving toking, 
A rich ruby et in a ring, 

Jam, quoth ſhe, at your command: 
Wirh you do pas into Scotland, 

{I thank you heartfully, quoth he, 

Ye are over young to [ail the Sea, 
And ſpecially with men of weir, 


N 


Oft 
J iha 


Aud 
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e 


Farewell, to GOD I you cammend. 


Aud go with you where ever you pleaſe, 


The H flory of Sqyre Melirum. 9 
Of that quoth ſhe, take ye no fer, 
I thaill me cloath in mens cloaths, 


Should I now leave ny Paramovr, 
That laved my lice and honour, 
Lady, I fay, you in certain, 

Lou fall have love for love again, 
Irulſ unto my hfes end, | 


o 


Wirh that into his boat he pait, 
And to the Ship he rowed taſt, 


2 


Then weighted they anchors and made ſail, 
This Navy with the Admirall, 


And landed into bold Britain, 


n 


This Admiral was Earle of Arran, 


Which was both wiſe aud valiaut, , 


Ol the blood royal of Scotland, 
| Accompanied with many a Knight, 
Which were right doughty men :and wight, 


Amongf the lave tlüs young Sqyre, 
Was with him right familiar, 


And through his vertucus diligence, 


Meek in a chamber like a lamb, 
But in the field like a Champion, 


Of that Lord he got ſuch credance, 


That when he did his courage ken, 


Gave lum care of five hundred men, 
: Which were to him obedient, 
| Ready at his Commandement, 

K were tao long for to declare, 

The daughty deeds that he did here | 
| Becauſe he was 10 cauragious, 4 
Ladies of him were amorcus, 1 


He was a menzeon for a Dame. 


7 0 


Ramping 


15 The H ſtory of | dayre Felerim, 


F:mping life a wild Lyon: His v 
Well pacticked with Spie and Shield, And! 
And with the foremeſt in the field: Ok Sc 
No Clifan was amorg them all, And 
In Expences more liberal: Oi Si 
Jn cvay play Fe wan the prize. JA pre 
With that Fe was veitut us and wiſe, har 
And  becanſe he was well proved, With 
with every man he was well lovel. To fi 

ENRY the Eiglit King of Engla::?, But! 

1 Trat time at Calns was jJratid, Wich 
Wich the triunpham Oidinauce, Then 
Making war on the Realm of France, le e 
The King of France las great armie, And 
Lay ncar hard by in Picardie, ' Hear 
M here either other did aſſali, Righ 
How beit there was no ſet battell, Dem 

Aud there was dayly kirmiſhng, Fo kt 
Whcre men of arms brake many ſting, On! 
When the Sqyre Meldrum | The 
Were told their novels all and ſome, Wit! 
He thought he would viſit the Wears, Ther 
And wailed furth an hundred Spears, The 
And footmen which were bold and ſtout, Eith 
The moſt worthy of all his rour, | You 
When he came to the King of France, | I ih: 

He was ſoon put in Ordinance, Arm 

Riglit fo were all his company, Ma 
That waited on him contimialiy. It w 

There was into the Engl Hoſt, _ Tho 
A Champion that blew great boaſt, 10 
He was a ſtout man and a ſtrang, To! 


Whilk boaſt would with his conduct gang For 
Out through the great armie of France, |} Tha 
= EM His 


| The Hiſtory of Sqyre Mul rum, 

Mis valiantneſs {mr to advance, 

And Maſter Taitert was his Nune, 

Or Scots and French did ſneak diidiin, 

And on his bonet 115d to wear, 

Or Silver fins rokens of weer, 

A proclamation he gart make, 

Thar he would for his Ladies lake, 

With any Geutleman o? Fr iuccy 

To fight with him with Sp-er or Line, 
„ But no Feuch Man in all nat Land 
Wich him durſt battell hand for haud, 
Then like a variour valianch, 
He entred in the Scotrſp band, 
And when the Squire Melarum, 
Heard tell this Chapion was come, 
Right haſtily he paſt him till: 
Demanding him what was his will, 
Fo ſooth I can find none quoth he, 
| On horſe or foot dare fight with me, 
| Then ſaid he, it were great ſhame, 
Without battell ye thould turn hame, 
Therefore to GOD I make a vow, 
The morn my ſelf ſhall fight with you, 
t, Either on horſeback or on foot, 
Vour cracks I count them not a. cot, 
I ſhall be found into the field. 
| Armed on Horſe with Spear and Shield, 
' Maſter Talbert ſaid, my good child, 
It were more like that thou were wild, 
| Thou art fo young, and hath no might, 

To fight with me that am £0 wight, 
| To ſpeak to me thou ſhould have feat, 

Wh For I have ſuch practick iu wear, 
That I would not effeired be, 
Fo. 


11 


. 
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12 The hijiory of Sgyre Meldrim, 
To make debate againſt ſuch three, 
For I have ſtood in many a ſtour, 


Aud ay defended my honour, ho 
Wheretore my bairn I countel thee, Ouoth 
Such enterpriſes to let be. Then: 


Then {aid the Sqyre to the Knight, 1 
I grant you are both bold and wight, 5 
Young David was far leſs than I, 


W T #1 
WW hen he with Golins man! ally, 115 1 ig 
Withoutten eithe- Spear or Shield ne hn 
He fought and flew him in the field, ind u 
I truſt that GOD thal be my guide, he v. 
And giv e ine grac 280 french thy pride, 00 { 
Though tlou be great like Cow Micmoran, frac t 


Truſt me I ſhall thee meet the mom, nd ſe 
Beſide Montrule upon the green. 


jet I 
| Before nine hours 1 ſhall be ſeen, iy tri 
And if ye win me in the field, 0 lea 


Both horſe and gear I hall you yeeld, | i 
So that ſicklike you do to me, iy L 
That ſhall 1 do indeed quoth he, 


a 
And therto I give thee my hand, | "wy 
And ſo between them made a band, Mid 1 
That they ſneuld meer upon the morn, _. fand! 
But Talbert make at him tur ſcorn, De th 
Lightliand him with words of pride, And « 
Syne humeward to his hott can ride, and! 
And ſhew the brethren of the land, Was 
How a young Scot had tan in hand, Wit! 
Jo fight with him beſide Montrule, and 
But 1 truſt he thall prove a fool, e IC 
Quoth they the morn that hall we ken, ne 
The Scots are known right hardy men, Fall 


Quoth he I count him not 2 coot, 


The H. ſiory of 89 yre Meld rum. 13 
He ſhall rerurn upon his foot, 
nd leave with me his armour bright, 
bf well I wot he hath no might, 
; hoiſe or foot to fight with ine, 
"Wes they the morn that ſhall we lee, 
hen to the Monfieur d'Aubigtue, 
Keported was the verity, 
How that the Syyre had tane in hand, 
o fight with Tallert hand for hand. 
lis gleat courage he did commend, 
Ve "haſtily aid for him tend, 
ind when he came before the Lord, 
he vericy he did record, 
o for rhe henous of Scotland, 
> Dinar battel he had tane in hand, 
ad ten it gives me in my heart, 
jet I an horte ro take my part, 
iy trutt is io into COD's Grace, 
0 leave him lying in that place, 
owbeit he ſtalwart be and ſtout, 
iy Lord of him I have ns doubt, 
fen ſent the Lord out through the Land, 
and got an hundred horſe frae hand, 
d ro his preſence brought in haſte, 
Fund bad the Syyre Wr the beſt, 
Pe that the Syyer was rejoiced, 
And chooſed the beſt as he [upps. ed; 
And lap on him deliveredly, 
Was never hore ran more pleaſaurly, 
With e and Sword at his command, 
ach was the beſt in all that laid, 
e took his leave and Went to oft, 
zune early on the mort, him dreſt, 
antonly in his weile Weed, 


All 
le 


A great Otter riding to mc, 


14 The Hfiory of Sgyre Meldrum 
All well armed ſave the jad, | 
He lap upon his Curſer wight, 


And ſtraight him in his ſtirrops right, 


His Spcar and Shield, and helm was born 
With Syyres that rod him beforn, 

A velvet Cape on head he bare, 

A quaf of Gold 10 hide his þair, 

This Lord of him took fo great joy, 

4hat he himielf would him convoy, 
With him an kundred men of arms, 

4 har there ſtould no man do him harins, 


Jar Scyter bure into his field, 


An Orter in a Silver ſhield, Ee 
His horſe was baizded full rightly, 
Cove. cd with Satin Crameſie, 
Then forward rod this Champion, 
With ſound of Trumpet and Clarion, 
Fand ſpeedily ſped over the bent, 
Like Mats the god armipotent. 

Tus leave we reading of the Sayer, 


Ali ſpeak of Matter Jaller main, 
Which gut up early on the morrow, 


And no manicr of gear ro borrow, 


Holle and harneſs Spier and Shield, | 
But was as ready to the field, N 
And had fuch practick juro weir, 


Or our Sdyer he took no fear, 

And {aid unto this Champion, 

Or we come ſorth of this pavilion, 
This night I aw into my dream, 
Which to rehearſe I think great ſhame, 
Ale thought I ſaw come from the Sea, 


The which was black with @ long tail, 
5 „„ And 


» 
© nm 


rn 


The Hiſtory of S: er Meldrux. 
And cruelly did me aflail. 
Aud beat me till he gart me bleed, 
And drew me backward from my ſtzed, 
What this ſhould mean 1 cannot lay, 
Bui I was never in ſuch a thay,  _ 
His fellow ſaid think ye not ſhame, 
For to give credauce to à dream, 


Ye know it is againſt our Faith, 


IThcrefore go diels you in your g aith, 


T5 


And think well through your high courage, 


3 | "OF: 8 
Ibis day ye ſhall win vallallage, 


ien deft he hin imo his gear, 

Vantonly lise a mau of weir, 

Which hath boch hardinels and force, 
And lightly lay upon his horſe, 
His horte was bairded right bravely, 
And covered was right courtfully, 


| Vith broichered work, and velvet grezn, 
| Saint Georges Croſs there might be lezn, 


Oi hoſe, hariels, and all his gear, 
| Then rod he forth withoutten frar, 
| Conveyee with his Captain, 


Aud with many an Evgliſh-ming 


nd 


| Arrayed all Wich armour bright, 
Auen no man fee a fairer ſight, 


Thcn clarions and Trumpets blew, 
And Warigurs hither drew, 5 
On every ſide came many a man, 

To b2noid Who the battell wan, 

The feld was in Meadow-greel, 

| Where every man might well be ſeen, 
The Fcorauids put them fo in order, 
That no man preſt within the border. 
Nor preaſt to come within the grœen, 


2 
— 


— — . wb. 


Were long to put in remembrance, 


£5 --:-- Foe Hiſtory of Sayer Mutrum, 
But Heraulds and the Champions keen, 
The order and tlie circumſtance, 


When theſe two noblemen of weir, 
Were well accounted in their gear, 
And in their hands ſtrong bourdeouns, 
Then Trumpets blew and Clariouns, 
And heraulds crying hie on hight, | 
Now let them go, GOD fhow the right, Rudd 


Then ſpeedily they ſpurd their horte, nd. 
And ran to other with ſuch force, "HD 
Thar both their ſpears in ſunder flow, hh. « 
Then laid all they that ſtood on row, That 
A better courle then they two ran, . 
Was nor ſince thar the World began, 195 
Then both the parties were rejoiced, NErhs 
The Campions a while repoſed, 1 of 
Till they had gotten Spears anew, be 8 
Then with triumph the trumpets blew, lis 
Aud they with all the force they can, irh 
Wonder rudly at other ran, F WI 
And ſtroke at other with great ire, 1 
That from their harneſs flaſht rhe fire, wh, 
Their ſpears they were fo teugh and ſtrang, hat e 
That either other to Earth down daug, nd t 
Both horſe and man With ſpear and Mield. me a 
That flatlings lay into the field, 5 
Then Maſter Tallert was aſhained, "TS 


Forſooth tor ever I am defamcd. 
And laid that I had rather die. 
Without that I revenged be, 
Our young Sgyer ſuch was his hap, 
Was firſt on foot, and on he lap, 
Upon his Borte without ſupport, 
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De Hiſtory of Sgyer Meldrum 17 
Of that the Scots took great comfort, 
hen that they ſaw him ſo fiercely, 
eap on his horſe fo galliardly, 
The Sqyer lifted the vil . 
\ little ſpace to take the air, 
hey bade him wine, and he it drank, - 
ull humbly then he did them thank. 
y that Tallert on horſe was mounted, 
And of the Sg yer little counted, 
\nd. cry'd if he du ſt undertake, 
ruin once for his Ladies ſake. 
The Sdyer cryed hie on higlit, 
That ſhal I do by Mary bright, 
am content all day to rin, 
ien of us the honour win, 
Pt that Talbert was well content, 
nd a great Spear in hand he hint, 
ne Sc yer in his hand he throng, | 
lis Spear that was both great and long, 
ith a ſharp head of grounden ſteel, _ 
Y which he was applealed well. 
hat pleaſant field was long and brade. 
: +, here gay order and rowm Was made. 
© fhat every man might have good light. . 
Ind there was many warlike knight. 
dme men of every nation, N 
as in that Congregation: 
hen trumpets blew rriumphantly, _ 05 
nd theſe two Champions eagerly, 
urred their horſe with Spear on breſt. 
rely to prove their pich they preſt: 
hat round ring room was at utterance, 
ur Talberts Rorſr with & miſchance, 
Ot Fwed and to run was Joa, __. 


— 
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2B De Hificry of Sg e , Metdruis 


Thereiore Tallert was wondrous wrotl: Did 
The Sqyer forth his ring he ran, The 
Commended well with every man. . 
Aid him diſcharged of his Spear, And 
Honeſtly like a man of. wear, And 
Becauſe that was run in vain, * 
Then Talbert would net run again, A 
Till he had gotten a better Steed. Inis 
Which was biought to him with great ſpeed "= 
Vhereon lie lap and took his Spear, "op 
As brim az lie had been a bear, 3 
And bolted forward with a bend, Ang 
And he ran on to the rings end, That 
And faw his horſe was at command, "ne 
Then was he blyth I underſtand, Tho) 
Truſting no more to run in vain, Whi 
Then ali the Trumpets blew again, then 


By that with all the force they can, 18 
They right rudly at other ran, 


Of that meeting 1k man thought wonder, Ther 
V/hich ſounded. like a crack of thunder, |; _- 


And none of them their marrow wilt, | 
Sir Talberts, Spear in ſunder bit; 

Bur the Sqycr with his Burdeon, 

Lir Talbert, to the Earth dang down, 8 
That Kroke was with ſuch might and fore 
That on the ground lay man and horſe, 
And through the btidle band him bare 
And in the breaſt a ſpan and mair. . 
Through curions and hrough glove of plate 
Thar Jalfert might make no debate. 
Ihe Truncheon of th&Sqyers Spear, 
Stack Rill into Sip Zalteorts gear, 


ZI voy Aan ige was fad, 


. 


9 
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Did all believe hr —4 was dead. 
The S. yer lap right haſtily. 
From his Courſer deliverly, 
And to Sir Talbert made comfort, 
And right humbly did him ſupport, 
When ? albert ſaw into his ſhielc | 
An Otter in a ſilver field; 
This race ſaid he, I may ſore rue, 
el For I ſee well my dream is true: 

Pe thought an Otter cauſed me bleed, 
And bare me backward from my ſeed, 
And here I vow to GOD Soveraign. 
That I ſhall never juft again, 

And ſweetly to the Sqyer he ſaid, 
Thou knoweſt the cunning that we made, 
Which of us two ſhould loſe the field, 
He ſhould both horſe and armour yeild, 
To him that wan: wherefore I will, 
3 Mine horſe and harneſs give thee tin, 
eh Then ſaid the Sqyer Courteouſly, 
Brother I thank you heart fully, 
Of you forſonth noting I crave, 
For I have gotten that I would have, 
With every man he was commended, 
„reno valiantly he him defended; 
he Captain of the Englifþ band, 
ook the young Sgyer by the hand, 
\nd led him to the pavilion, 
\nd caus'd them take collation, 
Vhen Talberts wounds were bound up faſt, 
ne Engliſh Captain to him paſt, 
And prudently did him comfort: 
Syn ſaid, brother, I you exhort. 


Digs ws de Sgyer by. the haud, 


lat 
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| And ſo he did at his command. Ti 
| And ſaid: this been the chance of arms, W 
With that he breft him in his arms, W. 
Siaying. heartily I you forgive, . W. 
f And then the $gyer took his leave. An 
Commend well with every man, A 1 
Then wightly on his horſe he wan, Of 
With many a noble man convoyed, Of 
Leave we there Talbert fore annoyed, Aft 
Some ſays of that diſcomfiture, | The 

He thought fuch ſhame and diſnonour, A] 
That he departed off the land. ER. 
And never was ſeen into England, Of 

But our Sqyer did ſtill remain, Wh 
After the wars, till peace was tane, Eng 
All Captains of the Kings guards, Ane 
Gave to the Sqyer rich rewards, Bec: 
Becauſe he had ſo well debated, | Anc 
With every Noble he was well treated; | Upo 
After the wars he took licence, 1 And 

Syn did return with diligence, The. 
From Picardie to Normandie, The! 
Aud there a {pace remained nge. [Our 
EFgPecauſe the Navy of Scotland The 
” Was ſtill upon the Coaſt lyand, I 80 0 
{ When he a, while had ſojourned, The 
He to the Court of France turned, And 

For to decore his vallalage: 555 By t 
From Bartanzze took his Voyage. I Iuto 
Witheight ſcore in his compaliy, Wirl 
Ofc valiant wight men and hardy, And 
Enarmed well like men of wear, Hee 


With hagbut, culvering, pick and Spear, | Quot 
Ang palled up through Normandie, . 7 By z 
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Till Aibrance in Picardie, 
Where Noble Lewis King of Fance, 
Was lyand with his Ordinance, 
With many a Prince and Nobleman. 
And in the Court of France was then, 
A marvellous Congregation... | 
Of many ſundry Nation: | 
Of England many a prudent Lord. 
After the wars making record, 
There was then an Ambaſſadour, 
A Lord, a man of great honour, | 
Wirth him was many a twble Knight, C 
Of Scotland to defend the right, 
Who guided them fo honeſtty, 
Eugliſo men had them at envy, 
And purpoſed to make them cumber, 
Becauſe they were of greater number, 
And ſo where ever they with them inet, 
pon the Scots they made onſet, 
And like wild Lyons furious, 
They laid a fiedge about the houfe. 
| Them to deftroy fo they intended, 
Our worthy Scots them well defended, , 
The ſutherom were ay five for ane, 
So on each ſide there were men. lain. 
The Eugliſo men cryed in - great ire, Mn 
Aud ſaid, ſweeth ſer the houſe on fire. 
| By that the Sqyer Meldrum,. OE, 
Iuto the Market fireet was come. 
With all his folk in good array, 
.nd ſaw the Town was in a fray. 
| He enquired the occaſion, . | 
Quoth they the. Scots are all put down, 


825 By Engliſh men, 1ato their Iuns, 1 
ral: & Sli Ps, e Sn 3 
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Quoth he, I would give all the Bins, 
Thar 1 might come e're they departed, 
With that he grew ſo cruel hearted,, _ 
That he was like a wild Lyon, 

And rudly ran out through the town, . 
With all his company well ariayed, 
And with his banner well diſpiayed, 
And when they faw the Engl rout, 
They ſet upon them with a ſhout, 
And raird ſo rudly on them ruihed, 
That fifty to the ground they duſhed,. 


There was nought but take and llay, 


The Sc yer wonders did that day, 

And ſtcutly fteped in the ftcur,. 
And dang on them with dints dour,, 
Was never man bear better hand, 

There might no buckler bide his brand. 
For it was ſeven quarters lang, 

With that fo derfly on them dang. 
That like a worthy Champion 


Ay at a ſtroke he dang down one, 


Some were ill hurt and ſome were ſlain, 
Some fell, and roſe not yet again, - 
When that the futheron ſaw that fight, . 
Afrayedly they took the flight, 

And witt not where to flee for hafte, 


Thus through the town they have them chaſſ 


Were 19t French-men came to the reddilig, 
There had been much more blood ſhedding. 
Of this Jurnie I make an end, 5 
nich every Noble did commend, 1 
When to the King the caſe was Know, 
And the ſooth unto him ſhown, 


n. 
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On ſutheron wan the Vittorie, 

He put him into Ordinance, 

And ſo he did remain in France, 

A certain time for his pleaſure, 
Well efteemed in great honour, _ 
Where he did many Noble deed, 
With that right wanton in his weed. 
When Ladies knew 145 high courage. 
He was deſir'd 11 Marriage, | 

Py a fair Lady of great rent, 

Put youth made him fo infolent, 
That he in Fran would not reinain. 


| But come to Scotland home again, 


The French Ladies did for him movin, 
The Soots were glad for his return. 

At every Lord he took his leave, 

But his departure did them grieve, 
For he was loved of all wights, 

Who had him ſeen defend their rights, 


_ P Seors. Captains did him convoy, 


it 


s ga lail they, gov a Jight,,. 


Though his departure did them noy, 
At deep ke made him for to ſail, 
Where he furniſut a gay Veſſel, 

For himſelf and his men of weir, 


With artilzie, hagbut, bow and ſpear. 


And furniſht her with good Victual. 
Of the beſt wine that he could wyle, 
And when the Ship was ready made, 
Re lay bus one day in the rade, 


While he got winde of the South-eaft, 
Then they thcir anchor weighed in haſte. 


And ſyn made fail, and forward paſt, 
One cap at morn, till at the laſt, 


* 
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By this the Guider ſtrack the 
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And Phebus. ſhewed his beams bright, 
Into the Morning right early, 
Then paſt the Skipper ſpeedily, - 

Up to the Top with a great fear, 

And ſaw it was a man of weir, 

And cry'd : I ſee nought elſe, pardie, 
But we muſt either fight or flie, 

The Sqyer was in his bed lying, | 
When he heard tell this new tyding... 


By this the Engliſh artajlie, . 


Like hail ſhot made them aſſailzie, 5 
And ſlopped through their fighting Sails, 


And diverſe dang out over the wails, 


The Scots again with all their might. 
Of Guns they did let flie a flignt, 


That they might well ſee where they were, | 


Heads and arms flew in the air, 
The Scots Ship ſne was fo low, 
That many Guns out over her flow, 
Which tar beyond them lighted down, 


But the Eng liſo great Galyoun: | 


Forcgent them ſtood like a great Caſtle, 


That the Scots Guns might no way fail, - 


But hit her ay ou the right ſide, 

With many a op for all her pride, 

That many a lit were on their Packs, 

Then roſe the reek with ugly cracks. 

Which on the Sea made fuch a ſound, 

That in the air it did redound, 

That men might well wit on the land, 

Thar Ships were on the Sea fightand. 
Ships, | 

And cither on other laid clips, 


And. then began ths ong Batteh, 
LOOT. ag 
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Each mau his marrow did aflail, | El 
So madly they did rwh together, 1 
That nong might hold their feet for flidder, 
Svine Witi: halbert and fome with Spear, 
Fut Hagbuts did the greateſt dear, 

Out or tue top the grounded darts, 
Lid divelie piefce out through the Hearts, 
Every man did ts diligence, : 
Upon his toe to work vengealice, 
Ruſhing on either routs rude, _ 

Thar over the walls ran the blood, 
The Engliſh Captains cryed hie, | 
weetli yeeld ye dogs, or ye ſhall die, 
And do ye not, I make a vow, _ 
nat Sco:land ſhall be quite of you, L 
nen peartly anſwered the Sqyer, | 
And laid, O traitor taverner, 
iet thee. wit, thou haſt no might, 

s day to put us to the flight, 
Ley derfiy ay at other dang, 

ne Sdyer thruſted through the thrang, 

And in the Engliſh Ship lie lap, | 
And hit the Captain ſuch a flap, 

pon his head, till he fell down, 
Waltring into a deadfull ſoun, 
And waen the Scots ſaw the Sqyer, 

ad ſtricken down the rank Rover, 

liey left their own Ship ſtanding waſte, 

and in the Engliſh Ship in haſte, 

ney followed all their Captain, 

and ſoon was all the Sutheron ſlain, 

owbeit they were of great number, 

he Scott men put them in fuch cumber, ; 
hat they were fain to leave the field, 12 
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Ani on his feet he gart lum ſtand, 


To whow the Syyer gave command, 


Ihen when the wounded men Were dreſt, 
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Crying. mercy, then aid they yeeld, « and 
Fel vas the Sgyer ſtricking faſt, \nd 
At: the: Captain, till at The laſt, FR 
Ven he perceived no remead, 25 
Either to yeeid, or to be dead, + 
He faid, © gentle Captain, x 
Thole me not to be ilain: ind 
My life to you ſhall bs more prile. W 
Nor ſhall my death a thoutand ſyle, ag 
For ye may get as l ſuppole, _ 3 
Three thouſand Nebles of the Roſe, | as 
Ol me, and of my Company, 88 
Therefore I cry you loud, mercy, 5 4a 
Except my Lite, nothing IL. crave, 3 
Take you the Ship and all the lave, 2 


T yceld to you both Sword and kuife, Vir! 
Therefore good Maſter fave my Lite, it! 
The Sqyer took him by the hand, oe 
Arta 
lat l 
her 
And 
Some 


And treated him rigat tenderly, 

And {ya unto his inen did cry, N 
And ſyn gave them right ſtrait command, 
To ſtrick no more but liold their hand, 
Then Loth the Captains ran and ved, 

And tis there was no more blood zhed, 
Then all the lave they did them yecla, 
And to the Scots gave Sword and Shield, 
A noble Leech the Sqyer had, : 
V, kereof the Englith ſhot was glad, 


The wounded men tO take ili hand, 
And ſo he did with diligence, 
Iheretore Be got goed TecOoimpence. 


And | 
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nd all the dying men confeſt, 

and. dead men Caiten in the Sea, 
Vhich to Lehold was great pitie. 
here was ſlain of the Ergliſp band, 
Five {cure of men, 1 underſtand, 
The which were cruel men and keen, 
and of the Scots were {lain fifteen, 
\nd when the Erngliſs Captain, 

1w how his mei were tale and lain, 
Ind in the Scots ſo few in number, 
Had pur them in fo great a cumber, 
He drew into a freneſie, N 
day ing, falſe fortune I thee defy, 

For 1 believed this day at morn, 

har he was not in Scoiland born, 
hat durlt have met ine band to hand, 
Within tne bounds of my brand, 

he Sgquer bad him make good chear, 
And ſaid it is the chance of wear, 
3rcat Concuerous I you ailure, 

lath hapned ſuch like adventure, 
herefore make merry, and go dine, 
And let us prive the mighty wine, 
Some dank wine and ſome drank ale, 
Syn put the Ships under ſail, 
And wailed for the Engliſh band, 
Iwo hundred men and put on land, 
Quietly on the Coaſt of Kent, 
Ihe lave in Scotland with him went, 
he Engliſh Captain as I gueſs, 
He warded was in Blackneſs, 
And treated him right honeſtlie, 
Together with his Companie, 
And held him in Za Gariſon, 

2 5 


28 The H ſtory of Syyen Met 3 _ | a 
Till they had payed their ranſom. 10 


Out through the Land then ſprang the fame ut; 
That Sqyer Meldrum was come hame, or 
When they heard tell how they debated, 6 
With every man he was well treated, Wi 
That when he travelled through the land, * 
They banueted fra hand to haud, 805 
With great tolace till at the laſt, | BY 
Out tirough Strathera the Scyer pail, 8 f 
F And as it did approach the lugitt, 85 
& Of a Caſtle he got a light, Tr The 
1 Belide a mountain in a vail, | p g 
ö And then aiter his great tra velh The 
2 fe purpoled him to repoſe, T ” 
k; Where each man did off him rejoice, = Th 
{ Of rhis triumpnant plealant place, 8 ” 
4 A luſty Lady was Milinis,  -. 1 
Whole Lord was dead thort time be core, P y 
1 Wherefore her dolor was tlie more, a 
+ But yet ine took Kine comtorting, Dia 
1 Jo hear the plealaut dulce talking, 85 
i Of this youiiz Sqyer and of nis chance, 80 , 
And how it Hapned him in Fancc, 801 
w The Sqyer and rhe Lady peut, 1 10 f 
Did waih aud then to Supper went, Is ; 
During this nigim there was nothitig elſe, "Wa 
But for to hear of his Novels, Hap 
Hneas when he fled from Troy, F nd 
Did not Queen Dido greater Joy, ag 
When he in Carthage did arrive, 90 wn 
And did the ſiege of Toy deicrive, = W. bs 
The wouders that he did rchearie, F 88 
Were longloine for to put in verle, To 


Or wWiuci the Lady did rejoice, 


Theyk 
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They drank, and ſyn went tc repole, 

He and his chamber well arrayed, | 
With Dornuick work on boord diſplayed, 
Of Veimiſon he had his wail, 

Good Aquavity Wine and Ale, 


With noble confetts, bran aud geil, 


And fo the S:;yer fuir right well, a 
So to hear more of this Narration, 
This Lady came to his Collation, | 
Saying he was right welcome hame, 
Grand mercy then, quoth he, Madam, _ 
They paſt the time with Cheſe and Table, 
For he to every Game was able, EL 
Then to their bed drew every wight, 
To Chamber went the Lady bright, 

The which this Sqyer did convoy, 

Syne to his bed he went with joy, 

That night he fleept never a wink, 

Put ſtill did on his Lady think, 

Cupido with his fiery dart, 8 
Did pierce him ſo out through the heart, 
So all that night. did nought but mourne( 
Some time ſat up, and ſomtime turned, 


Isighing with many gait and groan, 
Io fair Venus making his moan, 


Saying, Lady, what may this mean, 

I was a free: man late yeſtreen. 
And now a Captive bound and thral, 
For one that I think flower of all, 


I pray God ſen ſhe knew my mind, 
How for her ſake I am ſo pynd: 


Would God I had been yet in France, 
Fre 1 had hapned ſuch milchance, 
To be ſubjett or oy 28 
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To one that takes of me no cure, 
This Lady lodged near hand Ly, 
And heard the Sqyer privily, 


With dreadfull heart making his moan, Hei 

With many a careful gant and groan: Al. 
Her heart was filled with pity, I An 
. Though ſhe would have on him mercy, He 
: And ſaid, howbeit I ſhould be ſlain, W 
5 He ſhall have love for love again, 3 
Would God I might with my houour. . 
4 Have him to be my Paramour. WI 
5 This was the merry time of May, Al. 
"4 When this fair Lady freſh and gay, Ny 
1 Start up to take the wholeſome air, 84 
1 With pantons on her feet a pair, M- 3D 
i Early on a clear morning, Ne 
7 . | | 
fi Before fair Phebus up-rifing, | M 
7 Kirtle alone withoutten cloack, W. 
j And law the Sqyers door unlock, 5 Pa 
[3 She fliped in ere ever he wiſt. TI 
1 And! feignedly pait to the kiſt, „ 

And with her keys opened the locks, Fe 

And made her to take forth a box, A 

But that was not her errand there, II. 


With that this luſty young Sqyer, 
Saw this Lady ſo pleafamly, 
Come to his Chamber quietly. 
In Kittle of fine damask brown, 
Her Golden treſtes hanging down, 
Her paps were Hard, round and white, 
Which to behold was great delite, 
Like the white Lilly was her lyre, 
Her hair was like the red gold wyre, 
Her ſhanks white witheutten hoſe, 
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Think ye my Widow-hood to ſpill, 


Then ſhall I wed you with a ring, 


I thall you take to my husband. 


Ihen in his arms he did her thrift, 
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Whereat the Sqyer did rejoice, 

And ſaid, Valyiz quod Valyie, 

Upon the Lady now make aſſailyie, 
Her courtly Kirtle was unlaiſt. | 
And foon into his arms he braiſt, 


37 


And ſaid to her, Madam, good morn, 


Help me your man that is forelorn. 7 
Withaut you get me fome remead. % 
Witnoutten doubt J am but dead, | 
Wherefore ye muſt helieve my harms, 
Wirh that he hint her in his arms, 
Ang talk with her upon tlie floor, 
Syn quietly did bar the door, 
Sqyer, quoth ſne What is your will, 


No, God fartid, it were great fin, 

My Lord and ye were near of kin, - 
Wherefore I make you ſupplication, 
Paſs and ſeek 2 diſpenſation, | 


Then ſhall ye live at your liking, 


For ye are young, luſty and fair, 


And alſo ye are your Fathers heir, 
There is no Lady in this land, 

May you refuſe to her husband, 
Aud if you love me as you -lay, 
Haſte to diſpence the beſt ye may. 
And thereto I give you my hand, 


Quoth he, till that I may endure, 
I vow to be your ſerviture, 

Bur I think great vexation, 

To. tarry upon diſpenſarion, 


And 


— e—r—_— 
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And either other ſweetly kiſt, | ; 
And wame to wame they other braced, _ 
With that her kirtle was unlaced, 
Then Cupid with his fiery darts, 
Inflamed ſo thir Lovers hearts, 
They might no manner of way diſſever, 
Nor none might part from any other, 
But like Wood- bind they were both wrapped 
There tenderly he hath her happed, 
Full ſoftly up into his bed, 
Judge ye then what they did, 
Alace quoth ſhe what may this mean, 
And with her hair ſhe dight her een, 
I cannot tell how that they play, 
[ Bur I belicve ſhe ſays not nay, 
% He pleaſed her as I heard ſain, 
That he was welcome ay again, 
She roſe and tenderly him kiſt, 
And on dis hand a Ring ſhe thrift, 
And he gave her a love durie, 
A Ring ſet with a rich Rubie, 
In token that her love for ever, 
Should never from thir two diffever, 
And then ſhe paſt into her Chamber, 
And fand her Maidens ſweet as Lamber, 
Sleeping full ſound, and nothing wilt, 
How that the Lady paſt to the kiſt, 
Quoth they, Madam, where have you been 
Quoth fhe, into my garden green, 
E To hear the mirry birds long, 
Wy 1 let you wit I thought not long, 
© Though I had tarried there till noon, 
Quoth they, where is your huſe and ſhoow? 
Wh Why yeed ye with your belly bare, 
19 . Quoth 


ed 
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Quoth ſne, the morning was ſo fair, 
For by him that dear Jeſus ſold, 
J felt no ways any manner of cold, 
Quoth they Madam we think you ſweat, 
Quoth ſhe, you ſee me ſuffer hear, 
The dew did from the flowers fleet, 
That both my Limbs are made weet, 
Therefore a while I will here ly, 
Till this dew dulce be from me dry, 
Riſe, and gar make our dinner ready, 
That ſhall be done, quoth they, my Lady, 
After that the had tane her reſt, 
She roſe, and in her Chamber her dreſt, 
And after Maſs to dinner went, 
Then was the Sqyer diligent, 


To declare many ſundry ſtory, — 


Worthy to put in memory, 

What ſhall we of theſe Lovers ſay, 
But all:the time of luſty May, 
They paſt the time with joy and bliſs, 
Full quietly with many a kiſs, | 


There was no Creature that knew, 


Yet of theſe Lovers chamber glew, 

And ſo he lived pleaſantly, 

A certain time with the Lady: 

Sometimes with halking and with hunting 


Sometimes with wauton horſe running, 


And ſoinetimes like a man of wear, 
Full galliardly would run ſpear, 


He wan the prize above them all, 


Both at the Buts and the foot-ball, 

Till every folace he was able, 

At Carts and Dice, at Cheſe and Table, 

And it you liſt I ſhall you tell, i 
1 Hor 


How that he ſieged a Caſtell, 


Right haſtil 
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A Meſſenger came ſpeedily, 
From Lennox to that Lady, 
And ow how that Macfarion, 


And with him many a bold Baron, 


Her Caſtel he had tan perforce, 
And neither left her Cow nor horſe, 
And harried all the Land about, 

W hereof this Lady had great doubt. 
Till her Sdyer the paſt in haſte, 


And ſhew him how the was opp:elt, 


And how he waſted many a mile, 
Between Dumbarton and Argyle, 
And when the Sgyer Melrum, | 
Had heard this novelis all and ſome, 
Into his heart there grew ſuch ire, 
That all his body burn in fire, 

And ſwore that it ſhould be dear ſold, 
If he might find them in that hold, 
He and his men did them addreſs, 

in their harneſs, 


CE a 


Some with 
And he like Mars the god of wẽears, 
Came to the Lady, and took his leave, 


And ſhe gave him her right hand glove, 


The wiiich he on his balnet bute, 


And ſaid, Madam. I you aſſu e, 


That worthy Lancelot du Lake, 

Did never more for his Ladies ſake, 
Nor : ſhall do, or etfe I die, 

Wirhour that ye revenged be, 

Taen in her arms tne nim braiſt, 
Aid he his leave did take in haſte, 
And rod that day, and all tnat night, 


w, and ſome with Spears, 


Till 
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And like a Champion couragtous, 
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Till on the morning he got a tight, 
Of that Caſtell both fair and ſtrong, 
Then in the midſt his men among, 
To mighty Mars a vow he made, 
That he ſhould never in heart be glad, 
Nor yet return furth of the Land, | 
While that Strength were at his command, 
All the Tennents of that Lady, 
Came to that Syyer haſtily, 
And made an cath of Fidclitie, 
That they ſtould never from him flee, 

When to Macfarland wight and bold, 
The verity all whole was told, 


Was now into the Countrey come, 1 
Purpoſing for to ſiege that place, 
Then V itceled he that Fortreſs | 
And ſwore ke ſhould that place defend, 

Boldly wito his lives end, 

By this the Sqyer was arrayed, |__ 

With his braid banner bright diſplaycd, 
With Culvering, Hagbut, Bow and Spear, 
Of Macfarland he took no fear, 


He cryes, and ſaid, give over the houſe, 
The Captain anfwered highly, 

And ſaid Traitor, we the thec defy, 

We ſhall remain the houte within, 
Into deſpite of all thy kin, | 
With that the Archers boid and wight, 
Of braid Arrows let fly a flight, 
Amongſt the Syyers company, 

And they again right mantulily, _ 
With Hagbut, Bow and Culverine, 


Which 


Upon his knees he did him yeeld, 
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Which puts Macfarlands men to pine, 
And on their Collers laid full ficker, 
And there began the bailfull bicker, 
There was bur ſhot and ſhot again, 
Till on each fide there were men lain, 
Then cry'd the Sqyer couragious, 
Swyth, lay the ladder to the houſe, 
And fo they did and clamb belyve, 
As butte Bees do to their hy ve, 


How beit there was {lain many a man, 
Yet wightly over the walls they wan, 


The Sqyer formoſt of them all, 


Planted the banner upon the Wall, 5 


And then began the Mortall fray, 
There was nought elfe but take and ſlay, 
Then Macfarland that made the praiſe, 
From time he ſaw the Sqyers face, 


Delivering him both Spear and Shield, 
The Sqyer him heartily received, 
Commanding that he ſhould be ſaved, 
And ſo did ilack that mortall feed, 

So that no man was pur to dead, 

In free-ward was Macfarland ſeaſed, 
And let the lave go where they pleaſed. 
And ſo the Sqyer amorous, 
Sieged and wan the Ladies houſe, 

And left therein a Captain, 

Syn to Strathern return'd again, 
Where that he with his fair Lady, 
Received was right pleaſantly, 

And to take reſt did him convoy, 


Judge ye if there was mirth and joy, 
Howbeit the chamber door was cloled, 


They 
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They did but kiſs as I ſuppoſed, 

If other things were them between, 

Let them ditcover that Lovers been, 

For I ain nat in love expert, 

And never ſtudied in that art. 

Thus they remained in mc:irineſs, 

Believing never to have diltrels, 

In that mean time ine Lady fir 

A daughter to the 54y<r Bare, 

None found was fairer of \ tiaze, 

Then took the Sqyct futh courage, 

A ainſt the merry time of May, 

Iilirty he put in his IIferay, 

Ot (carlet green, and that right fine, 
Wilich is a feemly fight to be ſcen. 
The gentlemen in all that land, 
Were glad with him to make a band, 


And he would gladly take their parts 


| And not defiring but their hearts, 
Thus lived the Sqyer plealantiy, 


There migit no forrow make him fad, 
ps ons did other conſolation, 
Tarrying upon diſpenſation, 

Had it come home, he had her bruiked, 


Bic ere it came he was misCuiked, - 


And all his game he bought tuil dear, 
As ye at leagth ſhall aft f near, 
Or worldly joy it was well kend,j 


Tat forrow been the fatal end, 
Or jeai%Lie and talle envy, 

Yd him purzus rigat cruelly, 
inarveill not though it be {oy 
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With Mutick and with Menſtraly, 75 
[Of this Lady he Was ſo glad, | 
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Fer the) weie ever Lovers ſo, 

Where Bunch he ſtood in many a Tour, 
id > detended his honour, 


A cruel Er ight dwelt near haud by, 


Which had ihe Sdyer at envy. 

Imaz ining into his heart, 

How be th:ſe Lovers might depart. 
And would have had her marriand, 
A Gentleman wirhin his Land. 

The wich to Lit was not in blood, 
Fur bnally tor to conciude, 

Tirreto tne would never conſent, 

1 acreicre tlie K nig let Bis iiment, 
Illis noble Sdyer tor to deſtroy, 
Aud ſwore he ſhould never have joy, 
Innill his heart without remead, 
Ti!] one of them were left for dead, 
This valjant Scyer maniuly, 


In earneſt and play did him defy, 


Oflering himelt for to ailail, 
Eody 101 body in battell, 
The Knight thereto not condelcended, 
Tut to butiay him. ay intended, 
So it fell once upon a day. 


mn Edinburgh as 1 licard ſay, 


The Sqyer and the Lady true, 
Were there juſt matter to . 

That cruel Knight full of envy, 

Caus'd hold on them a fecret ſpy, 

When he ſhould pals out of the town, 
For this Sgyers confuſion, 

Who truſted no man ſhould him grieve, 
Nor of trealon had no believe, 


And took his licence of his hoſt, 
= | And 
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And liberaily did pay his coſt, 
Ard ſo departed biyin and ineiry, 
Wich purpule to pals over the Ferry, 
Ke was but eight men in his rout, 
Fer ot danger he had no doubt, 
The Spy came to the Knight ancne, 
And him informed bow they were gone. 
Ihen gathered he his men on hie, 
With turceſcore in his coinpante, 
Accgumted well in feir of weir, 
Sole had their Bow, and ſome had ſpear, 
And on the Sdyer followed faſt, 


Till they did ſee him at the laſt, 


With all his men well arrayed, 
Okeruel men nothing affrayed, 

Aud when the Lady ſaw the rout, 
God wort it the was in great doubt. 4 
Queth fe, your enemies J lee, 

here tweet heart I rid you flee, 

In the Countrey 1 will be kend, 

Ye are no partie to defend, 

Ye know you Knights cruelty.” 

That in his heart hath no mercy, 


It is but one that he would have, 


Therctore dear heart, your ſelf ye lave, 
Howbeit they take me with his train, 

I ſhall be ſoon at you agair, 5 

For ye were never fo hard 1teed, 

Madam, quoth he, be ye nvt red, 

For by the Holy Trinitie, 

This day one foot I Wiil not flee, 

And be he had ended his word, 

He drew a long two handed Sword, 


And put his erght men iu array, - 
Then 
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Then to the Syyer cryed the Knight, 
And ſaid, ſend me thy Lady bright, 
Do thou not fo, by God his Crols, 

I ſhall. rake her away perforce, 
The Sqyer laid, be thou a Knight, 


Come forth to me and ſhew thy richt, 


But hand for hand without redding, 
Ihat there be no more blood ſhedding, 
And it theu win me in the field, 

I frall my Lady to thee yeeld, - 
The Knight durſt not for all his land, 


Fight with the Sqyer hand for hand, 


ihe Sgyer he faw no remead, 

But either to fight or to be dead, 

To Heaven he liſt up his Vilage, 
Ciyirg to God with his courage, 

To thee my quartel I do commend, 
Syn bouted forward with a bend. 
With countenance both bold and ſtout, 
He rudly juſhed in that rout, 

With him his litile company, 

Which them detended maniully, 

The Sgyer with his birnitht brand, 


Amoligſt his foe-men made uch hand, 


That Gadifer, as lays the letter, 

At Gazers Ferry fought never better, 
His Sword he [wapped him about, 
That he great 100! made in that rout, 


And like a man that Was deſpaired, 


His weapons ſo vn them he warcd, 


| Whem ever he hit, as I heard ſay, 


They did him no more dear that day, 
Who ever came within his Pounds, 


Eſcaped not but mortal wounds, 


Some A 
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Some mitilat were and ſome were flain, 
dome fled and came not yet again, 

e hat the Knight about the brees, 
Tilt he fell forward on his knees: 
Were not Thom Giffard did him fave, 
he Knight had ſoon been in his Grave 
put when the Sqyer with his brand, 
Hat Thomas Giffard on the hand, 
rom that time forth during his life, 
e never wailed Sword nor Knife, 
When came a ſort as brim as bears, 
That on him faſtned fifteen ſpears; 
n purpoſe to have born him down, 
Put he a forcy Champion, 
\mon git the wightmen 3 greatweonde 
For all the Spears he cut aſſunder, | | 
one durſt come near him hand for hand, 
Within the bounds of his brand, 

| his worthy Sqyer couragious, 

flight been compared to Tydens, | 
FThich ſought for to defend his rights, 

nd flew of Thieves fifty Knights, N 
laolland with Durendal his bright brand, 

ought never better hand for hand, 

or Gaven againſt Gollibras: 

(or Oliver againſt Pharambras, 

wot he fought that Day as well, a 

s did Sir Ghram againſt Gray Stex 3 

nd I dare fay he was as able, 5 

s any Knight in the round table. 

nd. did his honour more advance, | 

ſor any of theſe Knights perchance, $ 

he which I offer me to prove. 


Y 


N $i 


that ye pleaſe, Sirs, with your leave, 
Amongk thoſe Knights was made a band, 
8 D 
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That they ſhould fight both hand for lian | 


Aſſured that there ſhould come io mo, 
With this Sqyer it ftood not fo, 
His ftalwart ftour who would deſcrive, 


 Agziuſt one man there was ay five, 


W het that this cruel tyrrant Knight, 
Saw the Scyer fo wonder Wight, 
And had ve might him uo deſtroy, 
Into his heart there grew tuch noy, 
That he was able for to rage, 
That no man might his ire aſlwage, 
Fy on us, ſaid he to his mety 
Sen We ale ay againft. one ten: 
Chaip he away, we are framed, ; 


Like cowards we ſhall de defamed, 


J had rather be in hells pain, 


Ahey gave bim many cruel wound, 


Lie he ſhould ſcape from us unflaith 
And called three of his Ce@mpany, 
Said, paſs behind him quietly, 
And ſo they did mghrt. ſecretly, = 
And came behind hn cowardly, 
And backed on his heghs and: thies, 
Till chat he fell upon his knees, - 
And hem his ſhanks were hor aſſunder, 
Upon his knees he wrought great Wound: 
Swipand his Sword: round about, 
Not having ef his death no doubt, 
Dur non approach within his bounds 
Till that his cruel mortall wounds; : 
Blued ſo OY he did ly in {wow -:- 
Per:orce behaved hiur chen fell dawn, 
And when he lay upon the gound, 


Lat Rien oy; far might heat the knocks 


3 


doe” 


han 
>, 


bh 


The Hiftory of Jgyer Melarum. 
Like Butchers hacking on their ſtocks, 
And finally without remead, 


They left him lying there far dead, 


With mo wounds with ſword and knife, 
Then every man that had his life. : 
What ſhouldI of thir traitors ſay, 

When they had donc they fled away, 
But then this luſty Lady fair, 

With dolent heart ſhe made ſuch care, 
Which was great pity to rehearſe, 

And longſome for to put in verfe : 

With tears they waſht his Bloody face, 
Sighing with many loud alace, 

Alace quoth ſhe that I was born, 

In my quarrel thou art forlorn, 


Shall never man after this hour, 


Of my body have more pleaſure, 
For thou was gem of gentleneſs, 
And very well of worthineſs, 

Then to the Earth he ruſhed down, 


And lay into a deadly ſwound, 


By tliat Regent of the land, | 
From Edinburgh came faſt ridand; 

Sir Antonie Derfie was his name, | 

A Knight of France a man of fame, 
Which had the guiding haililie, 

Under John Duke of .Albanie, 5 
Which was to our young king Tutor, 
And of all Scotland Governour, ES 
Our King was but ve years of age, 


I That time when done was this outrage. 


When this good Knight the Syyer ſaw, 
Thus lying intill his dead thraw,. 
Wo js we, quoth. be, to fg this fight 
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On thee, whici worthy was and wight, 


Would God that I had been with thee, 
As thou in France was once with me, 


Into the land ↄf Picardie, 


When Englith men had great envy, 


To have me flain, ſo they intended; 
But maufully thou me defended, 
And valiantly did ſave my life. 

Was never man with Sword or Knife, 
No Ile cules, I dare well ſay, 
That ever fought better on a day. 


"Defending me within a ſtound, 
Thou dang feil ſutheron to the ground, 


T may make thee no help, alacc, 
But I ſhall follow after the chaſe, _ 
Right ſpeedily both day and. night, 
Till I may get that cruel Knight, 

I make a vow, if I may him get, 
Jntill a Priſon I ſhall him fer, 


And when I hear that thou bees dead, 
Then ſhall mine hands ſtri ke off his head, 
With that he gave his horſe the ſpurs, 


- 


And ſpeedily flew over the fursr, 


He and his guard, with all their might, 
They ran till they overtook the Knight, 


When he approacht they lighted down, 
And like a valiant Champion, 
He took the Tyrrant priſoner, 


And ſent him backward to Dumbar,, 


And there remained in priſon, 

A certain time in that dungeon. 
Let him ly there with mieke care, 
And ſpeake we of our kind Sqyer, 


Ot Ahe we Sanne lpcak bur good, 


e e / i aw 


nd, 


That the might take her leave and go 
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When he lay bathing in his blood, 
His friends, and his Lady fair, 
They made for him f{ick dule and care, 


Which were great pity to deplore, 


Of that matter I ſpcak no more, 

They ſend for Leeches haſtily, 

Syn bure his body tenderly, 

To Lodge into a fair Lodging, 
Where he received medicine, | 
The greateſt Leeches of the Land, 


Came all to him without command, 
| And all practiſes on him po 


Becauſe he was ſo well beloved, 

They took in hand his lite to tave, : 
And he them. gave what they would have 
But he ſo long lay into pain, 

He turned to be a Chirurgeon, 

And alſe by his naturall engine. 

He learned the art of Medicine, 

He {aw them on his body wrought, 
Wherefore the Science was dear bought; 
But afterwards when he was hai}, 


| He ſpared neither coft nor travel, 


To prove his practiſes on the poor, 


And on them proved many a cure, | 


On his Expences without reiead, 

Of money he took 110 regard, | 
Yer ſomething will we commend mair, 
Of this Lady that made ſuch care, 
Which to the Sqyer was more pain,, 
Nor all his wounds in certain, 


And then his friends did conclude, 


Pecaule. ſhe might do him no: good, 


I> 


Nor Crefeid for true Troylus, 


When ſhe perforce was brought to Troy, 


The which caus'd many French men mourt 
For there was not more noble Knight, | 
More valiant, more wiſe, more wight, | 


So was this matter not redreſt, 
Becauſe the Knight was young of age 
Then ryrrants reign'd in their rage, : 
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To her Countrey, and ſhe did ſo, 


But theſe Lovers met never again, 


Which to them was a laiting pain, 

For ſhe againft her will was Married, 
Where through her weild ſhe dayly waried, 
How bcit her body was abſent, : 
Her tender heart was ay prefent, 

Both night and day with her Sc yer, 

Was never creature made ſuch care. 
Penelty for Ulyſſes, 

I wor had not greater diſtreſs, 


Was not tenth part ſo dolorous, 
I wot it was againft her heart, 
That {be did from her love depart, 
Helen had net fo miekle noy, 


T leave her then with heart full fore, 
And ſpeak now of our Sqyer more, 
When this yer was hail and found, 
And ſoftly might go on the ground, 
To the Regent he did complain, 

Pur the Regent was overſoon Alain, 

By David Hume of Wedderburn, _ 


And ſoon after that eruelt r, 
The Knight was ſet at libertie, . ' * 
Who had that S yer fore oppreſt. 
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J The Knight was flain with cruelty, 


The pay of Sqyer Mol tum. 47 


On Styiviling Bridge upom a day, 


And that day got no more mercy, 

Nor he gave to our Young S:yer, 

I ſay no more, let him ly there. 
For cruel men yecna well ſee, 

They end ofttimes with crueltie, 

For CHRIST to Peter ſaid this word, 
Whoever ſtricketh with the Sword, 
That man thall be with a Sword flain, 


That ſay is ſooth I tell you plain, 


He means. who ftrik-th cruellie, 
Againſt the Law without mercie, 
But this Sqgyer ro none offended, 


But manfully himſeif defended, 


Was never man with Sword or Knife, 
May fave their hongur and their Lite, 
As did the Sqyyerall his days, 
With many terrible aitrrys, 5 
Would I at length his Life declare, 


I might well write another quare, 


But at this time I Nay not mend it, 
But ſhow you how the S7yer ended, 
There dwelt in Ffe an aged Lord, 
That vi the Sgyer heard record, 


That did deſire right lieartfully, 


To have him in his company, 
And lent for him with diligence, 
And he came with obedience; | 


And longe-tume did with him remain, 
Or whom this aged Lord was fain, 


Wiſe men deſire moft commonly, 


Wile men inte their company, 


For he had been in many lands, 


The Hiflory of Sqyer Melirum, 
In Flanders, France and in England, 
Wherefore the Lord gave him the cure, 
Of his houſhold I you aſſure, | 
And in his Hall chief Marthal.- 


And auditor to his counts all, 


He was a right Courtician, 

And in the Law a practie ian, 

Wherc fore during this Lords Life, 
Sheriff deput he was in Fife, 

To every man an equal Judge, 

And to the poer he was refuge, 
And with ſuſtice did them ſupport, 
And cur'd their ſores with great comfort, 
For as I did rehearſe before, | 
Of Medicine he tock the lore, 
When he ſaw the Chirurgience, 
Tpon him do their diligence, 
Experience made him perfect, 
And of the Science took great delite, 
That he did many thrifty cure, | 
And ſpecially upon rhe poor, 
Without reward or his Expence, 
Without regard or recompence, 

To Gold, to Silver, or to Rent, 

This noble Squier took litle tent, 

Of all this World no more he craved, 
So that his honour might be ſaved, 
And every year for his lake, ves 
A royall banquet would he make, 
And that he made on the Sunday, 
Precceding to Aſhwedueſday, 
With fowls Venniſon and Wine, 
With Tart and Flame, and Fentage fine, 


Ol Bran and Geil there was no ſcant, Per 
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And hipocraes he did not want; 3 
J have ſeen fitting at his Table, 

Both Lords and Lairds honourable, 


[Wich Knights and many a gay Sdyez, 
Which wack too long for to declare, 
With Mirth, Mufick Menſtrally, 


All this he did for his Lady, 
And for her lake during his Life, 
Would never be wedded to a wite, 


And When he did decline to age, 


He never failed in his courage, 
Of antiek ſtories for to tell, 
Above all other he did precell, 


Even ſo that every creature, 


To hear him ſpeak they took pleaſure, 
But all his deeds honourable, _ 

For to deſcrive I am not able, 

Of every man he was commended, 3 
And as he lived ſo he ended, 

Plealantly, while he might endure, 
Till dreadfull Death came to his Deer, 
And cruelly with mortall dart, 

Strack this kind Syyer thruugh the heart. 
His Soul with joy Angelical, 

Paſt to the Heavens Imperial. 

Thus at Struther into Fife, 

This noble Sqyer loſt his Life, 

I pray to Chriſt for to convoy, 

All ſuch true Lovers to his joy, 

Say ye Amen, for Charitie, 3 
Adiew, ye get no more of me, 
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T M E 
TESTAMENT 


of the Noble and Valiant Sqyer ; 


WILLIAM MELDRUM. 
Unwhil: Laird of Cleiſh and Bins 


Compyled Ly Sip Dav1 DLINDSAY 


of the Mount, alias, Lyon 


King of Arms. 


EHE Holy Man Fob, ground of Patience, 
T In nis great troubles truly did report, 
© Whicu I perceive now. by Experience, | 

That Mans Lift on Earth i very fuort. . 

My vypatt tine was ſpent in war and ſport 

My youth is gone, think it but a dream, 

Let after Drach remain ſhall my good fame. 


I perceive ſhortly I muft pay the debt, 
To me one Part noplace been permanent, 
Mine heart no more on it will I let, 
But wich che help of God Omnipotent, 
With reloiut mind to make my Teſtainent, 
And rake iny leave at Countrey men and kin 
Aud all the World, and this I will begin. 
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Three Lords to me Executors thall be, 


Lindſays all three in Surname of renown, 


IO my Teſtament they ſhal have hail the cure, 
Jlo put my mind te Execution, 


ITnat ſurname never failed to the Crown, 


No more will they to me, I am right ſure, 


Which is the caule that I give them the cute. 


Firſt David Earle of Crawford wiſe and wight 
Ann John Lord Liniſzy, my maſter e 

ne third thall be a noble travelled Knight 
Which knows the coaſts of Feaſts Funeral, 
The wite Sir Valter Lnid/ay they him call, 
Lord of Saint Fohy and Kight of Torphicau, 


Ey Sea and Land a valiant Champion, 


Though age hath mads my body impotent, 
Yet in my heart courage doih priecel, _ 

W hefefore I leave to G d with good intent, 
My Sp'rit the which he hath made Immortal, 
Imill his Court perpetually to dwell, 


And never more to ſteir forth of that Read, 


Till Chrift deſcend to judge the quick and dead. 


J you beſeech my Lords Executors, 
My gear give to the next of iny Kinrent, 
It is well kend I never took no cures, 
Of congueſting of Riches, or of Rent, 
Diſpone as ye think moſt expedient, 

I never took cure of gold more nor glaſs, 
Without: honour, fy, fy upon Riches, 


I you requeſt my friends one and all, 
Aud noblemen of whom 1 am n 


32 The Teſtament of Sqyer Meldrum. 
Fail not ro be at iny Feaſt Funeral. ( mended 


Which through the world I truſt ſhal be con- 


You know that my fame I have defended, 
During my Life unt the latter hour, 


VW hich ſhould to you have been inſinit pleaſure 


Firſt of my towels cleanſe my body clean, 
Within and out, waſh it well with wine, 
But honeſtly ſee that nothing be ſeen, 
Syne cloſe it in a coſtly carved fhrine, 

Of Cedar Tree, or of the Cypreſs fine, 
Anoint my Corps with Balm delicious, 
With Cynamon and Spices precious, 


In two caſes of Gold and precious ſtones, 
Incloſe my heart and tongue right craftily, 
My ſepulcher fine gar make for my bones, 

_ Into the Temple of Mars triumpliantly, 
Of Marble ſtone carved right curioutly, _ 
_ Wherein my kiſt and bones ye ſhall incloſe, 
In that triumphant Temple ro repoſe, 


Mars, Venus and Mercurius all three, 
Gave me my -naturall inclinations, 

Which raug the day of my Nativity, 
And ſo their heavenly inſtillations, 

Did me ſupport in many Nation. 

AHars made me hardie like a fierce Lyon, 
Wherethrow I congueſt honour and renown 


Who liſt to know the acts bellical, 
Let them go read the legend of my Life, 
There ſhall they find the deeds martial, 
Victoriouſly with ſpear, ſhield, ſword and knife 
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Type Teſtament of Sgyer Melirum, 32 
Right valiantly with many a ſtalwarr ſtrife, 
Wherefore to Mars the God armipotent, 


My Corps incloſed, to him ye do preſent, 


Make offer of my Tongue Rhetorical, 
Till Mercuris which gave me Eloqueiiee, 
In his Temple to hing perpetual, 

I can make him no better recompence, 
For when that I was brought to the preſence 


Of Kings of Scotlan!, England and of France 


Mine orant tongue my honour did advance, 


To freſh Venus my friend, ye ſhal preſent, 


Which hath to mg been ay comfortable, 


And in my face ſuch grace ſhe did imprint, 
All creatures did think me amiable, 
Women to me ſhe made favourable, 


Was never Lady that looked in my face, 


But honeſtliy I did obtain her grace, 


My friend, Sir Druid Lindſay of tie Mount 
Fhall put in order my proceſſion, 
J will that there pafs foremaſt in the front, 
To bear my penſal, a wight Champion, 
Wich him a band of Mars Religion, 
Thar is to ſay, inftead of Monks and Friers, 
In good order a thouland hagbuttiers, 


Next them a thouſand footmen in a ront 
With ſpear and ſhield, with buckler bow & br- 


In a luferay young ſtalwart men and ſtout (aud 


Thirdly, in order there ſhall come a band, 
Of Noble men ready to work their harm, 
Their Captain with my ſtandard in his 3 


As I] was wont on my body to bear. 
During the time that I went to the weir, 
Which ſhal be offered, with a gay garment 


54 The Teftament of Sqyer Meldrum, 
On bairded horſe, one hundred men of arms. | , 


Amongſt that band my banner ſhal be born 
Of ſilver theen, three Otters into ſable, 
With Tabern, Trumpet, Clarion and Horn, 
For men cf Arms very convenable, = 
Next after them a Champion honourable, 
Shall bear my baſnet with my funeral. 
Sine after him in order triumphal. 

| „ | (hie! 

Mine arming ſword, my glove of Plate an 

Born by a fiercie Champion or Knight 
Next after him a man in armour bright, 
Which did me ſerve in many. dangerous field, i 
Upon a genit, or a courſer wight, | 
The which ial be a man of great honour 
Upon. a ſpear to bear my coat armour, | 4 
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Syne next my Beer, ſhal come my Corps preſenith;-; 
My bairded horſe, my harnefs and my ſpear, Bee 
With ſome great man of mine own Kinrent, ui 


To Mars his Piieſt at inine interment, | x 
Doole weeds I think hypocriſie and ſcorn; þy 
With hoods down heckled overthort their een 


With men of arms my body fhal be born, I 
Into that band ſee that no black be ſcen, f \ 
My Lavery ſhal be red, blew and green, IB. 
The red for Mars, the green for freth Venus, 
The blew for love of good Mercurius. 


About 


3U 
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rins. ] About my Beer ſhall ride a multitude, 

ll of my Livery of my colours three, 

arles and Lords aud Knights and men of good 
ach Barron bearing in his hand on hie, 

\ Lawrel branch in ſign of Vitory, 

„ Pecaule 1 fled never out of the field, 

„ Nor yer as priſoner unto my foes yeeld, 


Dorn 


rn, 


I Againſt that day fail not to warn and call 
mielqhſl men of Muſick and of Menſtrally : 
te andgbout my Bcer with Mirth muſicall, 
ts Lo dance and fing with Heavenly harmony 
730 F hoſe plealant found redound ſhal in the sky, 
Hey (p'rit 1 wor, ſhal be with mirth and joy, 
IV heretore with mirth my corps ye ſhal convoy 
NOU V 8 
This being done, and all things ruled right, 
Then pleaſantly make your proceſſion, 
Vhich I believe ſhall ve a pleaſant fight, | 
h Fee that ye thole no prieft in my progreſſion, 
elit, MWitheut hebe of Ves. profeſſſun. 
. [Vherefore gar warn of Lens chappel Clerks 
er nich have been molt exerced in their war. 


eſctit 


| With a Bithop of that Religion, 
Polemnedly caute them ſing my foul maſs, . 
IN, irh Organ, Timpane and with Clarion, 
I eenffro ſhow their Muſick duly them addreſs, 
In, [| wilt that day be heard no heavinels, * 
Iwill no fervice of taat reguiein,, . - 
Len ut Mtduiah with melody and game. 


After Evangel and the offerture, 
Throw all the Teinple gar Proclaim — 8 
| | 5 nen 


96 Tie Teſament of Sgyer Ifeldrum. 
Then to the Pulpit gar an Oratour 


Pais up, and ſhow in open audience, M 
Soleinhedly with ornate Eloquence, A 
DEL 5 . . 5 

At great leaſtue the Legend of my Life, 
how I have ftoud in many ſtalwart ſtriſe, * 
When he hath read my book from end to end 8 
And of my Life made true narration, 5 
All creatures 1 wot will me commend, C 
And pray to God fer my ſalvation, 3 
Then after tlᷣis ſolemnization,  — V. 
Or {{xvice, and all tiungs brought to an end _ 
With gravity ſce ye my body wend, = 

And cloſe it up into a ſepulture. = 


Theie to repole unto the great Judgment 
lhe which may not corrupt, 1 you affun - 
Ey vertue of the precious cinunent ; 
Of Balm, and other ſpices redolent, A 
Let not be rung for me that day, ſouls knels 
But great Canons, gar crack for bells, 


A thouſand hagbuts gar ſhoot all at one 
With ſwaſh faberts, and trumpets aw fully, * 
Let never ſpare tlie powder nor the ſtones. A 
W hoſe zhungrng ſound redound ſhalin the sky 9 
That Mars may hear where hie trrumphant) * 
Above Phælus is ſituat full even, 
Mcft aw;ull God under the ſtarry heaven 


And ſyn gar hang about my ſepulture, It 
My bright Tarnefs, ny f1:1eld and ale my ſpe⸗ W 
4 ogc:i.cy wich my countly coat of armou 
Vbich 1 was wen upon my body wear, * 


. 
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In France and England being at the wear, 
My banner, baſner, with my temporal, 

As been the uſc of Feaſt Funeral, 


This being done, I pray you take the pain, 
Mine Epitaph to write upon this wie, 
Abcut m- Grave in golden Letters fine, 

The moſt i1icccible Warriour here lyes, 

Drying his time which wan ſuch laud and praiſe. 
Tat through the H:avn ſprang ?is noble fame, 

Vd orious William Meldrum was his Name. 


Adieu my Lords, I may no longer tarrie, 
My Lord Lin, ſay, adiew above another, 

(1 pray to God, and to the Virgin Mary, 
ment W ith your Lady to live long in the Strut hes, 
alu] NMaſter Patrick, with young Norman your bro- 
With my LIdies, your ſiſters all, adiew- ( ther 
And ſo farewell, I may not tarry now. 


_ But many of all the fair Ladies of France, 
Ihen they hear tel, but doubt that Jam dead 
once] Extream dolor will change their countenance, 
ly, When theſe novels do into Exglund ſpread, 
es nd for my ſake will wear tlie mourning weed 
2 Of London the luſty Ladies clear, | 
am! Wil for my ſake make dole aud diearie chear, 


ven | Of Craigfergus, my days darling, adiew, 
In all Ireland of feminine the lower, 
ure, In your quarrel*two men of wear I flew, 
i ſpeaf Which purpoſed to do you dihonour, 
8 Yuuſhould have been my ſpoulſe and paramour 
ar, Wich rent and riches of ny recompenſe. 
„ Which 
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5B TheTeſtament of Sqyer Meldrum. 
Which I refus'd through youth and inſolence 
Farewell my Lemman lamp of haſtineſs, 
Of fair Scotland, adiew my Lad ies all, 
During my time, with ardent buſineſs, 

Ye know how I was in your ſervice thral, 
Ten thouſand times adiew above them all, 
Star of Strathern, my Lady ſoveraign. 

For you 1 ſhed my blood with miekle pain, 


Yet would my Lady look at even and morrow, 
On my legend at length, the would not mifs 
How for her ſake I ſuffered miekle ſorrow, . 
Let I might at this time get my wiſs, 
Of her ſweet mouth, O if T had a kiſs, 
I wiſh in vain, alace, we will diſſever. 

I ſay no more ſweet heart, adiew for ever. 


8 


Brethren in arms, adiew in general, 
For me I know your hearts art very ſore, 
All true Champions into ſpecial], 
I fay to you adiew for evermore, 
Till that we meet again with G00 in glore . 
Sir Curat. now give me incontinent, 
My Cryſin with the holy Sacrament, 


My ſpirit 1 heartily recommend, | 


In Mams tuas Domine, | 55 
Mine hope to Thee is to aſcend, _ 
Rex quia Redimiſti me, 1 


From fin Reſurrexiſti me, 

Or elſe my Soul had been forlorn, 
With Sapience docuiſte ne, N DD 
Ble{ be the hour. that thou was born. 
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